1 4* * The Tragedy, of Othello 

You’d baue enough. 

Def. Alas ! (he has no fpeach. 
lag. In faith too much : 

I find it ftill, for when I ha leaue to flee pe, 

Mary, before your Ladifhip I grant. 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em, You ha little caufe to fay fo. 

lag. Come orijCome on, you are Pidhires out of dores t; 

Bells in your Parlors ; Wildcats in your Kitchins i 
Saints in your iniuries : Diuells being offended : 

Piavers in your houfewifery; and houftwiues in your beds. 

L \ef O fie vpon thee flanderer. 
lag. Nay, it is true.or clfe lama T urke, 

Y ou rife ro play, and goe to bed to worke. 

Em . You (hall not write my praife.. 
lag. No,letmenot. 

Def. W hat wouldft thou write of me. 

If thou (houldft praife me ? 

fag. O gentle Lady , doe not put me to’r. 

For 1 am nothing, if not critical!. 

lief. Comeon.aflay — there’s, one gon to the Harbor? 
lag. I Madam. 

‘Dcf I am not merry, but I doe beguile. 

The thing 1 am, by feeming otberwife : 

Come, how wouldll thpa pra.ife me ? 

fag. I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime doss from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mufc tabors. 

Andthusflaeisdeliuered:. . . 

Jf foe be fair c and Wife ffairmeffe and Wit ; 

The one's for vfe, the other vfeth it. 

Def Well prais’d : how if (be be black and wift.y l 
lac 7/j7;e be black*, and thereto banc a wit, 

Sh'el fade a white, t hat (hall her b lacks e ffe ft t. 

Def. Work- and worfe. ; 

Em. How if fairs and fool i fh ? ... 

lag. She mmry.t wasfoohfh, that was faire?, 
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the i^Moore of Ven'tc'e. 

For etttn her folly helpt her to an Heire. 

Def. Thcfe arc old parodoxes,to 
Wh rc miferabic praife haft thou for 
That’s foule and fooli fh ? 

lag. T here’s none fo foule, and ftollfh thereunto , 

But does foule prankes , which faire and wife ones doe. 

Def. O heauy ignorance, that prailes the worft beft : but whac 
praife couldft thou btftow on a d: feruing woman indeed ? one that 
in the authority of her merits, did iuftly put on the vouch of very 
malice k fdfc? J 

lag. She that Was eae r faire , and neuer proud 
H ad tongue at Will , and yet was neuer lewd, 

Neuer lacks gold , and yet went neuer gay, 

Fled from her wifh, and yet faid, noW I may ; 

S he that being angred , her reuenge being nigh , 

"Bad her Wrong flay, and her difpleafureflyt} 

She that in wtfedome, neuer Was fofraile , 

T o change the Codfheadfor the Salmons taile : 

She that could thinly, andnere difclofe her minde. 

See Suters following, and not looke be hi ode .- 
She was a Wight, ( ifeuer fuch Wight Were,) 

Def, To doe wnac 1 

l3g T ofucklefooles, and chronicle fmall Beere . 

Def. O molt lame and impotc nt conclufion ; 

Doc not learne of him Emillia, tho he be thy husband j 

How fay you Cafsio, is he not a rnoft prophane and liberal 
Counfellour ? 


make fooles laugh t’tb Alehoufet 
her. 


More in the Souldier then in the Scholler. 

lag. He takes her by the palmej I well fed, whifper: with as 
little a webbe as this, will I enfnare as great a Flie as Cafsio . I fmile 
vpon her, doe : I will carch you in your own courtfhip : youfay true 
tis fo indeed. If fuch trickes as thefe ftripyou out of your Leiute- 
nantry , it had been be tter you had not rift your three fingers fo oft 
wnich n® w againe, you are moft apt to play the fir in : very good’ 
well kill, and excellent courrefie $ tis fo indeed : yet againe, your fin- 
gc's at your lips? would they were Cliftcrpipes for your fake. — • 
The Moore, l know his f rumpet. Trumpet within. 

D= Enter 


